l68                           DRAMA
ORESTES
Look thou upon this seal,
My father's once, and learn if I speak truth,
EUECTRA
0 blessed light!
ORESTES
Most blessed, I too own.
ELECTRA
0 voice! And art thou come?
ORESTES
No longer learn
Thy news from others.
ELECTRA
And I have thee here,
Here in my grasp?
ORESTES
So may'st thou always have me!
ELECTRA
0 dearest friends, my fellow-citizens,
Look here on this Orestes, dead indeed
In feigned craft, and by that feigning saved.
CHORUS
We see it, daughter; and at what has chanced
A tear of gladness trickles from our eyes.
ELECTRA
O ofispring, offspring of a form most dear,